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Orky comic strip from 

Gordon and Paul featuring 
some characters you may 

not 




just recognise 
get on the phone to our 

Back Issues boys and snap 
up an Inferno! #10 right 
away!). And as if that 
wasn’t enough, our 

Gordon also penned a 
splendid Battlefleet Gothic- 
set epic for this issue. And 
there are two of the 
grittiest Warhammer 

40,000 stories yet, marking 

th e very welcome 

i return of Messers 

Farrer and J o wett. 

Oh, and 1 almost 
forgot. The single 
Warhammer fantasy story 

just happens to be from 

none other than Bill 


1 


mega-illustrated feature or 
two. Or something 
stranger still. If you’ve 
been following Inferno! for 
any length of time, the one 

thing you ’ll know is that 

you never know 


HIS ISSUE of Inferno 
we’re doing something 
special. As even the 
most cursory glance at the 
contents list opposite will 
tell you, it has something 

of a Warhammer 40,000 

theme throughout. Now 
some of our dedicated 
readers might shake their 
heads sagely and make 

disparaging remarks about 
terribly bad planning, an 
unbalanced issue, what 
were they thinking of, that 

sort of thing. Well, if you 

were to ask us, we’d 
much prefer to say that 
such th i i iking is a load of 
old tosh. We always 

print the very best of 
what we have in the 
can. And this issue we 
had a veritable embar¬ 
rassment of cool 

Warhammer 40,000 stories 

and strips. So what the 
heck, we said, let’s publish 
and be damned! And very 

soon, the issue was full to 
bursting with action and 

adventure from the grim 
future, with no room even 
for one of Ralph Horsley’s 
amazing cutaway 
illustrated features. 
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Gotrek and Felix' King, 


e 


so that’s a fairly 

heavyweight Warhammer 
fantasy story to get your 
teeth into. And does it 


cross the boundary to 

Warhammer 40,000? 
Really? Read on and be 
shocked! 


We are just too good to 
you, we really are. 


w hat great stuff you 'll get 
in the next exciting issue 

So watch this space! 


OR NOW. though, this 


issue sees the final 


Andy Jones 

Editor 


climactic epi> k,!c t 

Obvious Tactics (shame!). 


Now, this doesn’t mean 
that every issue will be like 
that, no, no, not by a long 
chalk. Who knows, next 
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issue might be very 
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different. Maybe it will be 
packed full of Warhammer 

fantasy stories, or have an 
extra long comic strip, or a 
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Ordered to liberate his Chapter s gene-seed at any 
cost, Apothecary Korpns battles his way across the 
Chaos-infested world of Antillus IV to face his 
ultimate betrayal. Story by Simon Jowett; 
illustration by Chris Smart. 

19 OOuious Tactics 

The Blood Angels’ battle with the Daemon 
N’greel B'Haan concludes in this final, world- 
shattering episode. Story and art by David Pugh. 
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A battle of wits ensues as Imperial Warship Lord 
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Vengis and its brilliant captain, Hendrik Morrau. 

Stoiy by Gordon Rennie, illustration by Anthony 
Williams. 
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It’s Waaagh from above with plenty of Dakka! 

Dakka! Dakka! as Kommanda Uzgob and his Deff 
Skwadron dare the guns of Big Scrap Alley. Story 
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* 


* 


■ 




+ 






and 






1 




■ 


a 


a 


an 


extra 




v 


atmosphere. Now, 


I- 


static, it 


•9 


ers a 




sounded close to his ear. It was not the 


: It had 


form, found appalling. 


vo ice 






the vile 


+ 


a- 


i 


J 


He tried to turn his head, open his eyes, 


figure said, proudly. ‘I find it allows for a 


see to whom the voice 






head wouldn’t turn and his eyes wouldn’t 


Korpus focused on the 




open. 

The grey mist turned to black. 


s face. With the bald pate, the 




stranger 




•i 




instructor, Apothecary Lorus. But the skin 
was 




over 


man s 






POTHECARY?’ Surprised that he was 


too 




out 






111 


in 


or 




' 




[he ruins of the airfield, he found himself 


it has been some time since I sought to 


staring 


preserve a hu 


1 




a 


in 






\pothecarion - might have been, were it 

the nightmarish collection of 


continued. ‘I am pleased that I 


not 


fe 


not for 


forgotten how. 




but his throat was 


to 






* 


id. The 


sat in 


k 






cracking. ‘Who. 


torsos 




no 


to 




■ ■ ■§' 




i 


. How 
some time 


shadows cast by the dull reddish light 






which illuminated the room 




k 






thought he saw movement. 


■ 


a 




L 


eyes, he saw that he was right. A collection 

nothing so much as 






s heart. 




clawed, fanged foetuses thrashed against 




name was a 


k 


the glass of one large vessel, 


Apothecary!’ The tone of the voice at his 


he served with the 

gai ni ng 


1 


■P 


ear 

Korpus tried to turn his head, move 
his limbs, but found that he could not. He 

armour 


i 




m 




j 


as a 


in 






* 


■ 


into the 

the 




i. "1 


service of the Ruinous Powers. In 


I 












table of some kind, tilted at an 

the vertical. ‘Of course 


become a 
experimentation. 






the voice 
see your 




rr 




? 


was even 


k 




■purred. You would like to 




undergone 




saviou r 


















into Korpus’s 




armour 








l lb 


t # J 


■ 


warrior 
was a 


co 


near 


hi 


1 










[ill 




held in 


one hand a pair of gloves of the 
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I see you have 




V 


5 




n 


smiled at the look of horror on Korpus s 


face. ‘And 1 imagine you are 




across 


w 


what my interest might be in a fallen Space 








J 


Marine on a fallen world. The answer is 


found you! 


1 


simple: the gene-seed. 
Korpus’s 




. ‘But I 


* 


s turn 


mind spun back in time, to his 


longer! By the time I blew 


have them no 


+ 


* 


to 


J 


off-world! You have failed 


Selleus. He 




■ 


Fabrikus! Failed! 


t 


New 




incursion... Cognisdead. 




time I found you, all the glands 


By the 




• ■ 




were 


so 


psyker,’ Fabrikus purred, as 
mind. 

more than his equal. It seemed, 


I 


Fabrikus 
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were 


■ I* ■ 
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■i* 




m on 


B 


■B 




on 


at 






planet you knew as Antillis IV to warn 


since the day of their 


■fa 


our 




our 






fa 


“s 




a 


a 


IB 






+ 


transmission, we 


our 








No! 

He had been so intent on vengeance, of 






*1 + 




‘All 




... out 


hands...’ Selleus’s words rang in Korpus s 


as an 


- 


his duty as an Apothecary 


memory. 

You see, my masters require more 
troops, more 


i 




can 




this twisted 


hands of this monster 




serving their holy purpose. I have spent 


■i 


centuries 


Fabrikus purred. 


‘Oh, yes ’ 


’ 




me 


races 
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to take, or else it produces mutations 
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in an 




y 


j 


m 


As i 


■5 




■fa 


3 


fanged things 


of his skull, improving his 


r 


tilled prison. 


surgery to come. 


L 


He reached towards an instrument 


to my 


never say 


1 believe the Warp causes 


gurney set beside the table upon 


masters 


3 


problems with the seed from our own 


■ 


warriors 

therefore, decided to return to take up my 


-fa 








scalpel. Longer and thinner than the 


was designed for only one 


others, it 


a more 


purpose: excision. 




my masters’ home.’ To 


4 




■m 


stepping up to 




fellow professionals 


* 


absence of pain 


always dulls 




new 


experience, don’t you? 




set to 




m 


to excite 


k 


I believe that the seed from those who 




■ 


-fa 


■ 




continue 


tank into a 


at 




material I need to create new types of 


warrior, 

Warp, unstoppable in battle. 


to 


of battle. Lost forever. 


k. 
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T 


Ixtthar,' he said nervously, ‘surely this is 


i 


> 


1 


Across the chamber, Lothar von Diehl 


ran 


k 


and paused to give 






one who 


you were 




■ J * 

It IS 


to 


me 


of science. It is our 
experiment. 


"1 






ne/ 


glasses and glanced at the leather-bound 
volume that rested on the lectern 

two men. 


‘De Courcy’s book Is an important piece 


no doubt of that. But 




Lothar, don’t you think that it wanders 


too close to the forbidden lore of 


y 


He 


4 


is hnal chapter is almost the ranting of a 


madman. Drunk on the wine of stars 




false heavens, false hel Is, all of that stuff. 
Von Diehl glanced at 




tutor, 


+ 


been Kleinhoffer himself who, years ago, 


4 


7 




7 


the rest 


■P 


■ 


J 


away at 


sure he had decoded it 


b. 


ancient 


on magic at 
University of Nuln 
Diehl, the single 


and Lothar von 


person in whom 


ft 




■ ■ 


gifted student. 


J 


US. 


L 


■* 


I 






Chaos. The only way to tell if de Courcy 


ritual. And if it works, then it will lead us 


to 


most 


universe. 







4 




somewhere off at the edge of infinity, he 


but 


1 


- 


as you 


■ !■ ■ 


- ■■ ■ * 




* 




Von Diehl stared at 


1 


man s 






a 


to move 




you 


7 




seeking sustenance. 


ft 


experiment. 


is 


in the distance, he heard 


that I can attempt without your help. 




Kleinhoffer moan. The air was filled 


The old man nodded 




with the burnt tin smell of ozone 


. Von 


of course. It’s just that... Lothar, 


course 


J 


Diehl opened his eyes. The room was 


■ 




by a 


w 








Kleinhoffer swallowed and once more 


in the air and his hair was 


on 








aresct izeemcm venit / verm: ne 
yelled and fell silent. 

There was a rush of air, a sense of 
presence 
before them: 


came 






he said with 


Lothar 

reluctance. ‘I know how important this is 


Very well 






i 






to you. 
Von Di 


a 






of 




you 


■l 








silvery-blue flesh. The edges of the disc 


Professor. Now, please, if you wil I take up 


were 


your position. 

Von Diehl lifted the rune 




*■ 


* 


■ 




wand which he had carved 




while it seemed to realise it was trapped 


thighbone and advanced 




n s 


to 


HI 

tr 


■ 


. He Ii 

and threw handfuls of cloying incense to 




in mid-air. 

What do i 'ou wish from me, mortals? 








Diehl! 






v o n 




Tzeentch! Venii loci 


‘Amak te aresci 

aresct 
Tzeen tch!' 




aresci 


1 


converse 




Von Diehl’s chant rumbled on, seeming 


■ 


r 


gain resonance from the echoes 




to 


To their regret. The minds of mortals are 


i 


* 




to go. 


we 


we 






are safely returned here you will be 


almost as if he could see 
world starting to ripple at the corners 
his vision. 






ft 


Very well. Advance, human, and meet 


With no hint of trepidation von Diehl 


ft 


he was attempting 
the details 






summon 

it to 






to 


■ 






J 


He stepped over the si 




SO 








one 


on 


■ 


a 


■ 


* 


pattern, pointing it at 

pentacle in turn. 

The effects of the narcotic incense, the 
constant 

distorted his sense of the flow of time 
The ritual seemed to be going on for 

a vessel for 


ft 


* 


id in 


1 






■ 




* Jl- 


l s 


Von Diehl turned 



two-headed black 


amid the darkness 
glow from the pentagram. 

Herr 

urgently, ‘you must join me 

now! ’ 


a 




monsters moving in 




- 


von 


■ 


where no man had ever 




- 




B 




ground was simply a blur. 


■ 


* 


sweat had formed on his forehead. 


we re 
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4 


It was li 


Lothar, I can't! I just can t! 

Anger pulsed through von Diehl. ‘The 




W 


wa s 


twin moons. 


book is explicit. 


L 


7 




von 


the Steed can 


break the binding spell. You knew. You 
agreed! 

I know, but 
old. Old and afraid. 


veins 


no one 




ever have 


Lothar, forgive me 


I’m 






* 


a 1 




worked for this all 


But Gerhard, you ve 






Ultimate 




■- 




S 1 


Transcendence. 






the cold air, 




* 


L 


in the clouds he saw that they were 


* 




me 


B 




passing over a 




4 


me, join me 

Kleinhoffer sighed, and then, almost as 
if hypnotised, 




cities. 

Kislev already? 

Soon after, he felt no such doubts. They 
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Steed beside von Diehl. 

Two 




were moving across 


. Two in 


a bleak, stony land. The sky to 










nil 


There was a 








m 


* 


Below he could 

warriors 


«■ 




Daemonettes. 


dancing 
Enormous slobbering monsters 


I 
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ON DIEHL LOOKED down 


found they were far above the city 




as 




* 


of Nuln itself. He could see the 


across 

from mountains 

trees. 


its 


B 




His gaze 


i 


to 


s. 




the docks and the dark curve 




Reik as it snaked northwards. Although 


It was a horrific and awesome sight. 


* 


■f 


w; i s 




tower of the 'Temple of Verena he felt 


in fear, but he cared not. 


no 


fl 


* 






I- 


B 




picking up 


went. 


as 




was no sense of motion or of 
the wind tearing at his clothing. He stood 

at a 

looked down at the Great Forest rushing 
past did von Diehl get a sense 


move 




Now von Di 


out a vast 


fi 


dark hole in the sky. It was as 


iment were a painting and someone 
torn a square from the canvas to 


In a few moments he saw an open glade 


picture beneath. He 


reveal another 




peered into a 





and pulsing lights, an area where the 
natural laws which governed the physical 






were 


IK 


■ 


i 


T 


own 

on a 


■ 


■ 


■ 


* 


■ 


■ 


m 


: It 


not 




■ 


a 








* 


/J i 


* 


I 


■ 


i 


i 










■ 


tiny points of light that von Diehl 


■ 


B 


■ 






Lothar , 1 Kleinhoffer murmured, his 




■ 


stars. Cutting a f 


■ 


■ 


■ 


■ 


voice full of awe. ‘I believe that this must 




be 




shoal of fish, von Diehl could 


c 




streamlined creature 


all sucker mouths 


■ 


■ 




von 


■ 


■ 












It 


■ 


antennae, a 










■ 


-i 


swam 


two 


I 




t 




k- 




into what was 


von 

and strange st re aim of Chaos. 




* 


■■ 




s r 


on 






sleeve. ‘Lothar,’ the old man cried in a 
frightened voice 


the stars, he saw the things 








that he decided must 


be the Powers. 






I 


They were vast eddies and whirlpools of 


■ 






the soul-shark. It, too, 


the 


■ 






B 


twists 

Souls. Was that mighty red and black 
agglomeration Khorne? wondered von 
Diehl. He noted how its spiral arms of 


as 






i 


■ 


h 


was not 


■ 






■ 


. He 

would devour the essence of both of 

he chanted 
the words of a spell he had prepared. A 
thin line of radiance streamed from his 

pink-hued light that 


not 




■ 


■ 


■ 


to 




I 


1 ■ 




mauve. 




was 




? 


fighting. 


Then he made out a third pulsating 


Souls. As 


it 






■ 


mass that was clearly greater than the 


* 




up a 




many lesser ones in this vast realm. It 


■ 








r 


creature fed it passed the merest 


* 








I 






■ 


■ 


something about this one made the hair 

. From his 

instinctive reaction it knew that this one 
had to be Nurgle. 

Yet another form came into view. It was 








on 




■ 








flowed through von Die Ill ’s veins like 


sucked the pure essence 


of magic into his 


■ 


■ 


experience. 






i 


£ 


■ 


it to be Tzeentch, his ultimate goal. 




he reminded the 

as it is 






I 


■ 




i* 
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■ 




■ 


a- 


was 


■ 


a 




■ 






■ 


■ 


l 




Beside him, Kleinhoffer clutched at hi 
sleeve. Lothar, what is happening? 


on 


as 




■ 




■ 








Von Diehl understood the old man’s 


* 


u 


* 


r 


own 


■ 




once 






t 






■ 






more. 




■ 


■ 




to the 


I 


■ 


awesome velocity it had achieved in the 


are 


■ 




Sea of Souls/ he said happily. 


was 


to 


■ 


■ 


were not seeing 


1 






■ 


■ 


creature was 
u niverse. 




■ 


human minds were 


r 


him 


* 


great rents in the 


m 




■ 




■ 


i 


r 


saw 


■ 






y 


m 


them beggared his 
laid waste by war, 


-■ 


-<! 


hells presided over by 


i 


- 




false gods and heavens of endless 




b** ^ - 


4 


- 


serenity. 


though they hurtled 


Once more 


a c 


■ 


■ 


■ 


in their steed. He 


a gate. 








>- 


understood why. They were being 
pursued. Other creatures chased them 
creatures not 


were in 


■ 








4 




a 


r 


I 




a small world that had been re 


over 






devour their flesh and their souls. 

Kleinhoffer followed his gaze and cried 
out in alarm. 


a 






e. 


creatures much like 


I 


r 




Elves stared out. 


4 




■ 


■ 


and delicate as 

and swooped into a great 


fi' 


■ 


were fast, faster than 
their own steed, not hindered as it was by 




o 


■ 


1 


I 


■ 


f 




w 


vanished 


4 


* 


■ 


i 






- 


■ 


. ‘Save us,’ he 


■ 




chase lasted. 


I 




■ 




us or 










will never be free! 

A wordless cry 














■ 


1 




■ 






■- 


von Diehl’s skull. 






where golden people made love and 






J a 


■ 




plunged through one of the gates 




■ 


■ 


■ 


across 


r 


Reality rippled like the surface of a 


■ 


■ 


war-machines, shaped 


■< 


men 


great 


pond. They hurtled over a 


■ 


■ 




J ■ 


4 


could level cities. 

corridors in 


4 


a 




von 


doomed hulks that had 






drifted for a thousand years in 


■ 


h. 


■ 


were 

screens of energy, but one city was 
reduced to slag in an instant. Their mount 
swept into an evasive pattern to 


■ 


between worlds and where 




■ 




■ 


monsters 
prey- 
suns 


a 






across 






■ 




creatures of plasma drifted in 


■ 


■ 


■ 


■ 


came 


■ 


i 


■ 








* 


one 

get caught in the cross 
of existence. 


■ 


4 






■ 


■ 










i 




came on 


more to the Sea of Souls. 


m 










■ 


ft 
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p 
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pyramids. There was a 
stretching. Now they were 


N 


- 


■ 
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it 
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r 
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IM 
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t- 
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fi L*i 


n 


■ 




I 
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'I 


J" 
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H 


n 




■iS 


s 




■ 


. Is 


j 


■ 


race into 




■ 




one 


o r 


■ 


■ 






■ 


Powers. Perhaps it was a 

brought into being by the 

imaginations of an 


threads of the vast 
the sea that was 




in 






r- 


| 




■ 


4 


I 


arteries of energy 


I 




■ 







until they came to the very heart of it all. 

creatures 


. The old man’s 


companion to 
went 




which gave von Diehl knowing smiles. He 




L 


looking into 
his very soul and probing his innermost 
secrets. He did not care. 


1 


von 


He was 


i 


7 


+ 




- ■# 




were 


Lothar von Diehl smiled and turned 


quest and that soon they would both have 
what they had come 


and then 




exhausted, his face bloodless. But the 


finally appeared to realise what von Diehl 


■ 


¥ 




to 




von 

Diehl. His face was ashen, ‘Lothar, what 




von 




are 


ritual? 




the 


boomed, addressing only Gerhardt 


now 


crave 


They drifted closer and slid into, 


the wall. Within was a 




I- I 


7 


being, larger than a castle. In form it was 
similar to a man although its head was 


¥ 


■ 


enormous 






7 




dazzlingly off its no-coloured skin and 
the brilliance caused von 
away. 


for its own sake. 




Diehl to loo 


¥ 


wish to know? 


Lord of Change! 


Again Gerhardt Kleinhoffer s 




The voice 




■ 


and shut and again no 


words 


emerged. 


but there was an under-current of 


■ 


4 




von 




malicious amusement. 


J 


4 


- 


■f 


peered back at the great 


Von 


figure, looking up into glittering gem-like 


9 


man went 


eyes. He 
take in the entire universe 


I 


«* 


At the same moment 


von Diehl again 




■ 


as a flea. 


■ 


had linked him to the steed as it 


I 


Thank you, lord,’ he said gravely. He 




Leaning forward, he pressed the tip of the 


bone wand to Kleinhoffer’s temple 
Knowledge was flowing into his 


hand. The old man mumbled a greeting 
of his own. 


im. And Lothar von 


■ 


companion 




Why have you come here? boomed the 


■ 




voice. 


distance. 

A vast ocean 
into 


servants who have other more important 
tasks to perform? 


W 


7 


We have come, ’ von Diehl said, ‘seeking 


* 


universe 


■** 




at 


stars and 

planets, the rise of races, the structure of 




■ 


creation 




companion 


■ 


Yes,' Kleinhoffer stammered after a 

a dazed expression on 


£ 






. fti. 
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why we’re here. 


s it. 

Knowledge. 






the nature of the power that drove it 




. He saw that the 


- 


ill but constantly 


universe was never 


* 


He 




never 



there were 




coming 


new 


in the air and the smell of ozone. 


X 
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Kleinh offer’s lace contorted 


as 


* 


a 


His 






9 


within the pentagram. This time 


* 


mind was drowning in a 
information, far too 


I- 


two 


one s 


to 




> 


■ 


It 


to 


V 


I 


Lothar von Diehl stepped down from 


the Daemon-steed. The secret chamber 


a great distance, von 
man’s personality erode then ti 


he had left it. The Book of 




was 

Changes still rested on 


open 


■ 


as 




i. 


to 


madness. And still 


secret of the 


had inscribed the 


te 


r 




knowledge did not stop. 


to 


Diehl’s tunic, the old man sank down to 

von Diehl’s feet. 


In his mind 


ocean 






. He 

it some of what was 


von Diehl, sensing his 


Enough, thought 
own 




1 


mind begin to strain. Chanting the 


+ 


' ■ 


in 




wand 
man. 

Lothar von Diehl. 

He looked out at the vast unknowable 
being that was Tzeentch. 

Your companion’s 

gran ted. 

Yes 


■ 




■ 


the west 






nations of men. The Empire 

to totter as 


■ 


J 




its 


■ 


from its rule 
to take its place upon 

become a 


to 
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time 
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il 




von 


* 


ill 




i 




on his 


in his mind now, 
knowledge Lord Tzeentch had granted to 
him. He would have a considerable part 


behalf. 

A rumbling sound issued 
creature before him that perhaps was 




to play in 
Change. 


to come. 


And you, Lothar von Diehl. You have 

|| 

1 ■ 

knowledge that you may take back with 


This was what Tzeentch, the Great 


* 


»- 


■ 


And outside this chamber was an entire 


from. 


world, crying 


to 


out 






y 


5 




lord. 




for 11 \e door. 


-p 




pentagram. Gerhardt Kleinhoffer raised a 


price. 

I understand, lord, and one I am quite 
prepared to pay. 






+ 




eyes. 


my service for 




as 


[in 


door closed on his departing pupil. False 


eternity, 

Von 


•fi 




r i 


* 




of the Ways. ‘Willingly,’ he said. 
Tzeentch, his chosen Power of Chaos 

You will serve me in 

it is 
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. You 
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n 


the first words that anyone had 






were 




- 


hk A 


on 


Majesty's Ship, the Lord Solar 


His Divine 


■ 






r is 


to 


was no 


■ 


■ 






- 


■ 


an Imperial Navy 


i 


J 


1 


on 


■ 




r 


ri 


? 


1 ■ 




r 






■ 


■ '■ 


to any one of the dozens of 




4 


massive 


■ 








■ 






* 


■ 


■ 




* 


in 








■ 


■ 




i 


7 


■ 


+ 


manor house hack home on 


4 






■ 


the same severe 


more than ten thousand 




P 


the mood aboard the Dictator 


scars 


I 


-worn 


- 


■ 


same 


i 


crew. 

class cruiser was eerily quiet, and even here 






action assault he once led as a 


■ 


same resplendent uniform of a senior officer 


between 

themselves and over the internal comm-net 


orders and status 


hut it was 


Obscurus 


P 


to 






kJ 






captain’s stars on. 


■ 


*1 


■ 


ship. 


was most drawn. There had 


at the nave 


4 


* 






■ 


in the 


been Sempers 


since 


■ 




Captain Leoten Semper heard a pol ite cough 


in 


4 


p 








the line wondered if, unlike most of his 


■ 


followed by the clipped accent of his flag- 


illustrious ancestors, he would ever 


I 


L H 


4 


m 




jT 


i 


y 


1 


now hanging there along 
with all those others. He shook his head, 
focusing his vision on 


to return to 


■ 


■ 




■ 






■ 






■ 






you wish 
Semper turned to 




■ 


4 




- 


out 


■ 


“1 






■ 




-in- 


4 




s 


■I 




moving dot of 


was 




■ 




A 




Necromundan aristocrat’s name. 


* 


■ 






■ 


■ 


■ 


a Navy 


find one 

ship. And aristocrats are always ambitious. 

This one 


4 


fired up its 


| 


-l 




the Macharius to rejoin the 


■ 






and defence monitor vessels 




7 




■ 


assassination had 


Stranivar 


l 


■ 


now 




K 


means 


once 










■ 


■ 


r. 


1 


■ 


4 








“ 


* 


E 


I 


1 


- 




Semper snapped back to the situation at 


ships had swept out 


hand, remembering that as captain of one 


caught most of Battlesquadron Stranivar 


■ 


the Emperor’s warships, he now had little 


r _ 


4 






1 




■ 




I 


- 


fi 


4 


time 


4 




■l 


t wo 


IT 


I 


from the 


it was 
extent 




■ 








the aftermath that 


'» 








I 


J 


| 


its captain and officers, and our sincere 


n 




to 








come 




to see 


we 


■ 


■ 




1 




■H 


“■ 




«< 






■ 




I 






















then the reply from the 


event. The Eye of Terror had opened to 




ship's most senior 


an invasion armada, and all of 
Battlefleet Gothic was now at war. It was 


priest, his voice distorted either by the hiss 


* 


or one 


counter¬ 


implants with which all acolytes of the 


attacked in force as soon as possible, if they 


Machine God equipped 


to lose the whole of the Gothic 






Sector, and Lord Admiral 


■ 


at Semper’s next words. 


+ 




. I 


to assemble for i 


£ 


One more 




3 


in the 


1 


don’t 

were on the matter, but as captain of this 

vessel, I expect the presence 

is or one of his most senior 






to survive unscathed, the 


the first to put out of 


■ 


its 


was 


+ 




to 






on 




adepts on the bridge 


in 


1 


+ 


■ 


uninhabited Dolorosa system 


s crew. 


are 




■ 


J 


in 


*1 


- 


system. 

would take on its new complement of Fury 


terseness in hi 

detectable even over the crackle of the 


replace its aged Interceptors and Marauders. 


* 


■ 


you on 


+ 




seemed like a thief in the night as it glided 




bridge. The Navy depended 


on the 




remnants of the rest of the 


operate its vessels, but the relationship 


squadron. 

His was a troubled ship, Semper 

was 

but there was 
of what was 


between 








A 


■ 




but only one captain , Semper remembered 


the Warp, and of their new captain s abili 




■ 






to deal with it. This was Semper s fi 


be in true 


command, and the onset of war on a scale 


Horus Heresy ten 


not seen since t 


ease 


E 






Semper’s 

passing over the rows of silent servitors 
manning the console stations in the 


^ J 


■ 


m 


to 


new captains 
unfamiliar crew 

be a 


fe 


. This war 






P 












either forged together in the heat of battle 


in the centre of the nave where it met with 


* 


- 


away in 


or 




L 




* 




now 

Semper turned, seeing the dozens of faces 

staring at him 
barked, in the same tone 
had hist been drilled in to him decades ago 


■ 


oversee 






sections 






P 


servitor drones and tech 


upon tier 

priests 


- 


on 


n 




" 


Mundi. 




a 


* 


* 








each sub-section of a dozen or more 

servitors and their tech-priest overseeer 

one 


- 


s 


■S 


1 


astrogation 


+ 


a 


lectern 

the rune screen in 
‘Very good,’ Semper nodded, gesturing for 


+ 


on 


small part of the 


i 


w'hich inhabited 


battlecruiser’s systems. 


a 


1 


■# 


Magos Castaboras. Warp jump in one-point- 


to 




so 


e 


rail 


one of the lower 


immediately. Acknowledge. 


1 


creatures their sport as they 


■ 






life, and he had 


■P 


voices as each 


* 


P 


screams 
group of survivors was 


* 


found and 


7 


+ 


■P 


ms crew 

strict orders that some of the humans be 


7 


area 


crew 




taken alive and 


* 


s, it was 


at 


over 






+ 


that thought, 


to 




more 




and delivered into the eager hands of the 


any captain’s command 

‘Commissar Kyogen!’ Semper called up to 

. ‘It is my 


7 


9 




the figure in the 
intention to conduct an 


+ 




■n 


a" 


+ 


a 


As if on cue, Morrau 


crew 

you care to join me? Mister Ulanti, the 
bridge is yours.’ 




1 1 


since 


“i 


IS 


spires and wire 


P 


I 


7 




I ■ 


i 


growing out 


■ 


J f 


I « 






■ • 




wU 




the daemonic mind of his equally 


PJ ' 










« .1 






S 


: ■«* 






i 




■ 




■ 


transformed ship, it 
for Morrau to 




ill 


^ ? ; . 


■•V 






* 


Vj 






'a 


1 


n 


+ 


M 


L 


f 


K. 


Contagion floated in space near 


L 


burning wreck of the Cobra-class 


his captain, his 


destroyer. 


to 


the squadron, all that remained 


were 


for 


* 


Contagion. Morrau was 
was 




■J 


the command deck of the 


some of Torque’s 


on 


na cure 


Contagion - its captain had 


in the extreme, even to the 


were 
captain of one 


of the Plague Lord’s 


i 


many of the command no 




i. 


+ 


were to 


■ 


- 


Morrau asked. 

Most satisfactory, 

worm- 

the normal sounds of human 
‘And one of them revealed 


most 


once one 

famous names in the history of Battlefleet 
Gothic - passed one 


Torque slurred, his 


7 




i 






h. 


, i 


the battle report statistics which nickered 

across it. lie 

that he could not 




+ 


■ 


SO 


111 


m 


in 


L 


■ 




7 


we ambushed were not 

Warp drives as we 


imagined. They were 


better than he had done. Closing on the 


!« 


ill 


-I 


an 


its air 






vacuum of space in bright plumes of 


c 


- 


Morrau $ 
savouring the myriad 


intention to use the 


fire, it had been his 


■■ 


- 


close-range surveyor scans 
possibility of a far more diverting pleasure 

for his crew: prisoners. 

Cobra’s crew, 


of battle, when the ship released the waste 

emissions 


into the air 


some of them 


in 




on its own 

and highly charged aroma. To Morrau 


- 


+ 


ship. 

Morrau had 
boarding parties; chittering Daemon-things 




- 




The name 


* 


If 


\ 


in the Contagion s festering 


kept confined 


4 




P i 


is mutations, Morrau 


7 


7 


7 


speech patterns stumbling over the name of 
one 




massive gun 


■< 






The Macharius...' Morrau breathed 




or 




1 


to 


111 


■■ 


1 




s viewing ports. 


4 


Se 


e a 


name in a 


ill 




* 


i 




in 


If 


4 




4 


a man; well over 

a■ 

two metres tall. Semper knew that the 

gleaming 


■ 


was a 


been called Vengis then, and the name of the 


■I 


I 


a Fleet commissar 


J ago 

years ago 

reckon time, and so much - oh yes, so very 




I ■ 




as the humans of the Imperium 


H 


■ 


■fa 


* 




1 




4 


Whoever the master of the Macharius was 
now, he could never match the ability and 


4 


- 


4 


t 


was 


and inspire 




it 


even 




7 


■ 


commissar would still have struck an 




4 


record 


s 


at 




i n terrogat ion ? 


of decorations on 


* 




6 




your entertainment 

hand 


■■ 


y 


5 




Order of the Gothic Star, 


to that 


a i 








* 


1 


s own tunic. 

face was 


Morrau 


The skin of the commissar’s 


crystal into one of the 




■ 


hot plasma splash, and one half of it was 


on 




accept it with a wet 


to 


■! 


noise. He would review 


+ 


as a 






the scenes recorded on i 


4 


typically makeshift piece of battlefield 


surgery. 

Medals and battle scars worn 




Macharius. 




’s no coward, 


♦ 


this commissar, 
on him? 




r can 


H.-* 


* 




IS-, 


pvr 


i 


-I 


Xk 






■■ 


.• 


mM 






«■ 


■ 


assessment 


? 


of the ship and its crew?’ 


‘We have a 


EOTEN 

beginnings of a headache, always a sure 
sign of an approaching Warp-jump as the 
vessel’s ancient 




crew 




■a 


. 


"J 


up and sent out unpredictable 


* 


1 


even 


T 


s crew, 
were 


All around him 


convict scum 




jump into 

Emmaterium. in their engine section 

sanctum 

runes upon the workings of the ship’s 
mighty Warp drives, while Semper could 

-sweet scent 


d 


4 


were back in the work 


4 


4 


once 




4 


taste of space combat. 




4 










a 




p 


incense 

Ministorum confessors were at their work, 

moving 


u 


- 




4 


your 


crew in 

anticipation of their journey into the 




k 


4 


se race 


■ 


■ 


on 


overlooking the metal cavern 

starboard gun bay, Semper and Commissar 




difficult to argue with Admiral Haasen s 

to promote you to your first full 
captaincy.’ There was a scream from the 


7 


4 


1 


Kyogen could see work teams of hundreds 


4 



him sharply back to 


deck below, abruptly cut 

gun crew stumbled and was i 


as one 


7 


B 






‘Back to work, Borusa, 


I tin 




no 


7 


indication. Deaths amongst the lower ranks 
were so common on an Imperial warship 

. ‘You acquitted 
yourself well in the attack on Stranivar, but 
in view of your basic inexperience and 
threat 

there must remain some doubts about your 


y 


■ 


new 


measure. Maxim fell into step once more 




as 




I 


o ne 


now facing the Gothic Sector fleet, 


along the track. He winced, remembering 


the scars all over his back from the time 


* 




boss had gone to work on him with a fire 


the present crisis.’ 


. He had escaped, and once 


again Maxim cursed the fates 


fifteen minutes to Warp jump 


comm-net 


and Kyogen shifted impatiently, obviously 




into service 


Maxim 


keen to 


Macharius, only to find 






commissar, 
man’s impatience. ‘In the 


LX 


One 

sensing the other 
event 

choose to replace me as captain?’ It went 
unsaid that 


t 


s 




Maxim had been born into the lawless 

hive cities of Stranivar 


■ 


or 






might be Kyogen himself 


even 


moon 


since any 


} 


■■ 




+ 


execute a 


commissar 
captain 

serious dereliction the captain’s duty to the 
E mperor. 

Flag-Lieutenant Ulanti is 


aboard an 
here too 


ri 


*■ 


* 


to 






■ 


- 


t 




commissar 


* 






fixed snarl carved into 

the mention of Semper’s second-in- 
command, ‘But, noble title 

m() re 

Hive-trash have their place on a warship, but 


■■ 


at 


■> 


S MAC HINA,’ intoned the metal- 


i 


+ 




masked figure of Magos Castaboras 

in his glittering robes of 
Prepare to 

on my mark.’ The vital task of taking a 


+ 




press-gang conscripts. No senior 


as 




woven 

drive s 


officer would take orders from 




captain, no matter 
claimed to be.’ 


- 


P 


into 

the most senior 


+ 


* 




is in without reaction. I 


, Then who would you nominate 


instead? 




of that aspect of the 


true secret name 


Myself, captain. In the event of your death, 
I would consider it my proper duty to 


4 


the 


+ 




■ 


i 




systems 


to 


all, I have to oversee the final security 


P 






I 


adepts, 

nod of assent from Leoten 


■■ 


And with that, Commissar Kyogen saluted 

s m artly and tu rned and wal ked away, leavi ng 

to wonder 


* 




t. 


T T T 


about the man 
and death over even him. 


- 


‘Quattuorum 
‘Tres... 

Due... 
Linus... 




r ■ m 










y 


‘Engagus! 

At the magos’s command, the truly stellar 
levels of energy contained within the ship’ 
plasma reactors were released into the Warp 




N THE GUN-DECK below, Maxim Borusa 


r i 


glanced up at the two officers on the 


engines, ripping a hole in the fabric of space 


walkway above before a vicious ki 


the cruiser forward into the 


k 




s main frontal armament: six missi 
tube tunnels 




■P 


I’he Geller Field 


r 


Immaterium. 


metre-long 


H 


■ 


a 


m 


5 


its crew from the ful! 


protected the ship and 

fury of the maelstrom 


L 


The firepower of the Macharius 


was 


b 


■P 


it 


as 




7 






insignificant in comparison to 


rocking the Macharius from prow 


it was 


merest flicker of 


in 


- 


and cries almost 


in 


screams 


L . 




them. The 


drowning out the 


V 


- 




mind and 


from his conscious 


chanted by their more 
crewmates. Confessors, junior 

ied petty 


+ 


experienced 

commissars and 


■ 


■B 


-ar 


i ii 






beacon to plot a sate 


P 


as a 




+ 


crew 


the Immaterium. Course changes 
navigation instructions 


i 1 






close vigil for any sign of 


■p 


intrusion into the minds and 


to 


daemonic 

bodies of their shipmates 


■P 


while the ship was in transit 

Warp 




on the bridge, Semper 


¥ 


stared in fascination at the complex and 
ever-changing energy patterns of the Warp 


as 


on 




of the command deck s opticon screens. 


from his control lectern and bowed 


sometimes 


captain, si 


to 


k 


glimpses of the future in the 


-fc 


k 


over. 

ship was now in 


- 


* 


■ 


■“1 + 


the ebb and flow of the currents, Semper 

men 


* 


Navis Nobilite 


■B 




■■ 


a m 


not allow the ship's 


retainers w 

captain himself to enter 
master’s t 


‘Good hunting. ‘ It was the 


w 


■P 




as 


a 


they left on patrol or encountered each 




Solon Cassander closed his eyes and 


with the 


but now, 


other in the Warp 


7 


■ 


r P 


a ■ 


to open up the mystic 


out of the Eye of Terror and a dozen Navy 


7 


centred in the middle 


i 


third eye 
forehead. 

Looking out on 


bases already fallen to the sudden onslaught 


of the Chaos attack, Leoten Semper was 




the true face of the 


to 


■P 


could 

extended out before him. Aft lay the engine 
section 


most 


one third of the 


i 


* ■ 




r * 


Ji 




a ■ a 




■ Ja 


■ 


7 






■- 


a i 






ship’s three kilometre length, but below him 

was the main body of the Macharius 

turrets 


i 




.v; „■ 


S3 




V 






* 


-v 


li 


. if 




* 




a 


P 




bristling with crenellated gun 


5 


observation domes and spires 


antenna 


7 


HE CONTAGION DRIFTED inert 




* 


vessel’s superstructure. On each 
hull were 


+ 


on 


L 


reduced to such a low 


a 


power 
output as to 






cruiser’s launch 

wave 


B 


senses of another vessel. His 


bays, 

upon wave of 

bombers. Ahead of him was the fearsome 

armoured beak of the prow, its metres-thick 

to smash 
in a 


own reactions 




levels trickling through the ship’s systems, it 
took Morrau some 


seconds to realise that 


* 


■ 


r S 


s 


armour 


k- 


head 


as 


+ 






"I 


+ 




“ 




> 


1 


\. v m 


‘I know,' Morrau said, cutting off the 
sibilant hiss of the voice of his Daemon 

possessed navigator. ‘1 have sensed it too. 
The powers 


Semper turned to look at the empty 


■ 




s 


• s 


now 




m 








our prey. Morrau settled back 


enhanced viewing 


they should 




■* 


see 


escort 


■ 


squadron. 

Emperor's throne, where are they? 




r 




n 


ft 








■ 1 


« 


h 










i 7i . 










!■ 


v 




W 


r 


"W 




a miniature second sun suddenly 
blossomed in the vacuum 


r 


EVERAL HUNDRED 


i 




its 


A 


I 


■ 


in on its prey. Power 


Waves 
extra 

■ ifl ■■ 

three 


the Chaos vessel as its 


+ 


of energy cascaded out of the 

breach 


were gradually brought up 




and Hendrik Morrau 


as 


a 


to 




excitement out 


■ 






back into the normal universe, its shields 

straining at near-overload point to withstand 


at 


voice as 


on 


screen. 

Maintain course and increase speed by 


♦ 


* 


it. 




Divine Majesty’s ship the Lord Solar 
Macharius had completed a successful exit 
from the Warp. 

Leaving the tech-priests and confessors to 
their prayers of thanks, Leoten Semper took 
up position in 
was at its most vulnerable in the moments 
immediately after re-entering normal space, 
when its power levels were still in flux and 

exit 




up to 

half power. Void shields to remain down 










brighter on the screen in front of him. it was 


■ 


to 


an 


■ft* 


■■ 


a c 


recently emerged from the Warp to mask his 

own 




it. 


f-* 


L 




its existence 


a> 


to 


even knew he was there, the 


any other vessel in the system. 


‘Astrogation!’ Semper barked. ‘Determine 


■ 




to its power 


a 


our 


-ft 


a 


would then be boarded and seized, and 


and check for presence of any other 
unknown vessels. Captain to all decks! Raise 


Morrau looked forward to 


prisoners 








was 


was a pause while the crew moved 


carry out his orders, and then the 


Interrogator Torque careful and highly 


to 


responses started coming back. 


ic instructions on 


‘Astrogation reporting. Position confirmed 




Semper made a mental note to 


■ 


* 


A 


i 


i ■ 


intended exit point with more than a 70% 
level of accuracy was 
a master. 






n 


■P 


SURVEYOR scan anomaly 




I 


from Warp energy residue. Unable to locate 


detected.’ The toneless voice 


at 


co 


servitors rang 


L 


ordinates. 






Semper’s urgent reply. 




« * 


. No response 


f 




coded hailing signals. Dead air on all 


our 





its as it 


the drone s 

position, knowing that their captain wanted 


Officers converged 








s 


weapons batteries, before its voi 


a 


m 






to absorb the 


■ 


than one 

that operated many of the command deck’s 


m an- 


■ 


macro-sneu impa 
The moment of danger over, 


+ 


+ 


■ 


■P 






7 


across the 


impressed by his enemy s 


scan 

screen. 

interference 


Still 


i 




engagement 


»■ 


- 


than he 






■* 


a 


to 




us and closing... could be another 


beh ind 
ship!’ 

Semper didn't 


. ‘Helm 




vent 




release systems!' 


EM PER WATCHED the target blip on the 
scanner screen move out 
range for the time being. " 
exchange of fire over, both ships would now 
withdraw to manoeuvre 




■ 


* 


if- 


j 


+ 




in their next attack runs. 


this moment to learn as 


would also use 


much about their enemy as 


• FI! ARGET VEERING to 


in his 


i 


- 


■ ■ 


Contagion's toad-bodied helmsman. 

He’s detected 




can. 


ns 




■ ■ 


ini 




* 


us!’ Morrau snarled with a 




to forward weapons. Fire 


i 


readings on his lectern, calling up centuries 


curse, 
when rea< ly! 


H 


old data from the vast 


f 


P 


+ 


i 




s 


m 


? 


. It’s 


should-’ bleated one 




heretic tech-priests, before one of Morrau s 


a 


cut 


we should be able to- 




code, but 




in response to 




their master. 


* 


+ 


Morrau in 




* 


A murmur o: 








on 


urgent words of a junior signals officer. ‘The 


* 






+ 






- 


-r 


* 


Semper ordered, warily 


On screen, 
noting 


on his holstered bolt pistol. ‘Have 
faith, comrade commissar, 


HE MACHAR1US swung round in space 








gargoyle-faced vents opening up along its 


remarked, smiling grimly. ‘Perhaps he merely 


port 

broiling plasma out into space. The expelled 


* 






> jT 1 


Even over 


to- 


energy cloud appeared as a hazy after-image 


the inhuman nature of the voice 
that suddenly filled the interior of the 
Macharius’s command deck was all too 


* 




I 


surveyor screens 


s 


on 




.L- 


confusing the Chaos ship’s targeting systems 
and sending its 

blazing harmlessly past the Imperial cruiser. 


opening weapons fire 


9 - 


apparent. It was a voice 


? 


- 




! Morrau 








own 






voice 


manoeuvre would bring its 


+ 






" 


It has been some time 

since 

Manoeuvre implemented so 
‘This is 


*■ 


y x 


a- 


- 


into 


I last saw an Immerman 




■ 




7 


■P 


would not be critical, but the Chaos cruiser 


Ship the Lord Solar 


- 







7 


i 


Macharius 


7 


more 


H 


u 


■s 


? 




- 


The voice on the link gave a si 
‘I regret we cannot see one another, captain, 






was a murmur 




o; the other 


imagine that you 


present 




my 




■F 


no 


* 


+ 


portraits and statues 
Maw, I am 
mas ter 


-m- 


on 


- 


Flag-Captain Hendrik Morrau 


different opinion 


Mister 


You have a 
anti?’ Se 

Forgive me, captain 


t 




y 


to you as 


111 




- 




i 


- 




its 


Impossible!’ snapped Semper. ‘Morrau 




* 


and his crew were lost to 


#■ k i 




I ■ 




7 


not out of danger yet. 


a 

six 




defeat of the 


young 

Lieutenant paused, gathering his thoughts, 


are 




; voice of Morrau. 




i* 




his captain. ‘Morrau s 


treatise on 


‘Perhaps it might have seemed so then, when 


marooned in the Immaterium, and 


we were 


he was known to be a most 

opponent. 


cadets 

determined and tenacious 




P 


how cou Id we 
us to find salvation in a 

w Hi 

than the withered thing which sits even now 


our s 


- 


Indeed, his relem 

the Eldar cruiser 




is now part of 

. It seems unlikely that Morrau 


Contagion now, captain, 

the glory of the 

there in the Warp and remade us in his own 


is 


serve 

Great One who found us 


we 


« 


chase so easily, and may even 


w 


■F 


us into 




After all, we have long known that the 




1 


■fa 


■ 


i 


-senses superior even 




u 


own Navis 


our 


Macharius position on 


screen 


that we would be able to 


- 


we would any 


comm-link. ‘They have closed 

lord,’ reported one of his 

now 




now silent 
com mu nicat i o ns 
nearby crew-thi 


other normal vessel.’ 




those present waited on the captain s 


A11 


i i 


but if their new captain had an 


away from 


response 






? 


answer to his second-in- 


■s 


i 


engagement zone. 




he chose to 


J 


k 






P 


•fa 


to 


Power 

escape into the Immaterium we’ll be ready 






y 


to 


f 




s 


again! All decks, 


t 


h ra ce fo r impact! 




-fa 


- 


since 


It 


encounter with the Contagion in 






r _ ^ 




r 


at the senior 
assembled before 




* * 


constant 


him and aware 


A 




the Chaos vessel 


m 


some 




+ 


shake of its pursuer. 


to 


1 


command tactic to be a 
their new 


LJ' 


opponent s 


captain. It was Remus Nyder, the 




had retreated into 


as 


1 


Wm 






Lieutenant Ulanti had predicted, it had still 
been i 


the longest-serving 


to evade the Daemon- 


Macharius, who was first to speak. 


- 


our 


our 

offensive capabilities are 
already had our new 
aboard, we would still be ou 
a Hades-class ship. 1 am 

decision to 






limited. Even if we 






+ 


r 


weapons 


- 






from one of the swirling energy storms 


+ 




■F 


■ 


to 


■F 




in the empty 


out of the Warp to emerge 


■ 


- 


contact 






interstellar void between star systems 


in Warp space was 

range of scanners and 


- 


and deadly, the 


Moreau s 


1 


so 


at distances 


recharge their Warp drives, or would wait in 
ambush for them to re-enter the Warp again, 






measured 


on the ever 


■ 


changing Warp currents in a 


* 




two 


1 


was 




a city was 


to 


- 


across it. 
as bright blossoms on surveyor 






■ 


crew 

ordinance attacks, Leoten 
realised - and one which his ship was 
its power systems and human crew 
overloaded to the point of exhaustion by the 




* 


screens 




- 


6 






H 


* 


priest adept signalled as alarms went off on 

r swore 


■ii 


* 








Now the Contagion was coming 

once more 

emerging from out of the random chaos of 
the Warp currents which it had up until this 

its presence. 


- 


+ 


now 


« r 


in 




the last broadside. Either way, his short 


captaincy of the Macharius was about to 


come to an ignominious end. The ship’s 
ancient auto 


to 




Even 


maintain 


* 




s own 




the scene outside: 




the Chaos cruiser gliding towards them 




through the Warp, its tall and distinctively 


+ 


+ 


+ 


4 


to 


into 


> 


tower cutting 


narrow 


Everyone aboard the 


was 


shark’s fin, its massive lance battery turrets 
crackling with energy as they swung around 


realised that dead men have nothing left to 


ir target. The Macharius 


on 


rocked violently as the Chaos ship raked it 
with a 


■ 




( 


Lower 


■ 


I 1 




weapons hre and for a moment the Imperial 


* 


it 


power into 




its 




there in reserve! 


* 




Wo/’ It was the voice 


screens switched off for maximum 










conservation, seemed more like a 


order. 


Commissar Kyogen, stop 






Geller Field 


+ 




we will be torn 

maels tr om! 




? 


- 




* 


wmm 






Semper looked up to 


the commissar 


Ordnance Nyder 


bearing down on him, sidearm already 


impassively, drawing on the experience of a 


the figure of Hito Ulanti 


drawn, when 


i 


No 


in 


critical damage, 


commissar, 


the barrel of the bolt pistol now 


+ 


action. 




levelled at his face. “As second-in-c 








commissar. 


concur 


the veteran officer's opinion, 


1 


our deaths 


* 


will only precede your own by a matter of 

minutes. At 
giving us a 


of the awful devastation 


* 


on 


as 


- 


* 


mass-reactive 


y 


s aim never wavered as he called 


f 


* 


out 
Castaboras: is 


7 


streams 




y 


i ■ 


i. 


can 






+ + ■*■ 




remaining starboard 


»■ 


Its 


are 


on 




4 


■ 




broadsides as they came abeam of each 


‘Thank you, magos 


. That is all I need to 
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commissar, stepping aside 




. You may 


ing it to be the angry 


m 






flag-captain. 

Semper watched the image 
the main surveyor screen. The Contagion 
had come around and was now 




voice 


fl 


. Magos Castaboras led his 


■ 


on 


in fevered prayer 


+ 


not maintain its i 


their port bow, from where it could safely 
finish them off with its long range batteries. 




more 
energy level. 




Of the 


Contagion on the flickering green 


Semper. This is what you really want * This 
is w 

these last few days . Come in close and gloat 


screen 




it to move closer Hendrik Morrau 






SO 




* 


wa s a 




yes, but Semper remembered reading of 


on 


P 


Gothic 


m- 


p 


to 




a cruel and capricious 

martinet; a captain who once watched as 
over three thousand mutineers were 

an open airlock or thrown into the furnace 

was a 


legend. Morrau was 


fc 


1 


* 


■ 


man who had 


* 


r 






before he had joined the 




even 

Emperor’s enemies, 
lure of the spectacle now 




Warp field now at less than two-thirds 

integrity, ’ reported the slithering voice of 


L 


m 


3 


- 


one 

Morrau lent forward 
through the command deck’s main viewing 


s 




+ 


in his chair, staring 


Enemy vessel dosing! 

Even before the surveyor had finished 

issuing 


n 




■ 


was 
reserve 




Imperial warship. The servants of the Powers 




- 




of Chaos had no fear of the true face of the 


s 


: Helm control 




re i nstate 
engage 


manoeuvring 


intentions 


d 


US 




maelstrom, sensing a 


* 


trap. But 


Nyder 




r 




L 


iL 




r 


■p 




■ 


Semper s 


m 


immaterium with such a desperate 


- 




■r 




1 


Torpedoes. 






failure several times in his centuries- 
career 

forgotten. The very structure of a ship being 


never to be 


# 


it was a 




■J 


coalesced into physical form to feed on the 




ARC i COMING to new 


ri 




p 


- 


H 


Hendrik Morrau didn’t need the 


a 




■■ 


activation rune on 


over 

his lectern screen, looking to find the truth 
in the surveyor symbols displayed there 


? 




to u: 




trap he had fallen into. 


armoured prow swing 


to 


oncoming Contagion . To the veteran 


captain, it was 


+ 


. Or six 


a 


1 


y 


six 


as 


open, exhaust gases streaming out of them 


It. We must raise 


■ 


as 


up 




u 


engines. The Dictator-class cruiser 


1 


level to 40%,’ he ordered, trying to keep 


its 


■ 




the tremor out of his voice. There 


I- 


ship’s hull starting to buckle inwards as the 




in the currents of the maelstrom before it 


■- 


weakened Geller Field - and many of the 


■■ 
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These could not be lost. Not at this range 
Launched in 
their target, hitting the Contagion amidships 


stop the wave 


of fire that 


six 


came 




■r 


had acted 


two of his fellow 




- 


« 


"iL 


to 






cruiser in half. 

One unexploded warhead continued on and 


act as 


as wave 


’ * 


¥ 


*p 


a 






+ 


t 


thought he was the only one 








field generators. 


left alive in the entire bay. And then he found 


Hendrik Morrau was 


ripped out of his 


* 


+ 


+ 


was pinned beneath a 


explosions. He had just enough time to 

the agony from his severed bio-link tendrils, 
before the last torpedo destroyed the Warp 
shields and all the Daemons of Hell 
seemed, rushed in to claim the soul that he 
had unknowingly promised to them so long 

ago. 


. The 


■ 


+ 


it 




sensing that someone else was with him 


Who’s there?’ he cried. 




t 


- 




I I 


‘Wait here,’ Maxim told him, thickening his 
voice in disguise, and went off to sift in the 


. He came back with 


; A 




metre and a half of engineer’s wrench used 


KSSEL DESTROYED!’ confirmed the 

surveyor officer. Leoten Semper looked 






■P 




crunch of bone, and Maxim’s 


the destruction of the Contagion and tried 


chances of surviving life in Battlefleet Gothic 


see ne 


the 


now o n 


i- 


out, he sat 


rescue crews to 




cruiser 


arrive. 


the fury of the Warp as hungry things fought 

crew. 

the lectern screen 


He 








i 




him. Semper 
hadn’t slept in days, a fact he suddenly 

became acutely aware of. Suddenly he felt 
tired. Very tired. 

‘Orders, flag-captain?’ 


IX DAYS LATER, 1 iis Divine Majesty’s Ship 
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on the edge of the Bhein Morr 
system, its comm-net systems instantly 
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power we 


our generators and make any 
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. A squadron of defence monitor 

one of them 
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were on 


Ulanti. 
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sown around the Warp- 


jump 


and on 
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m- 


system. 
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recent 
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AXIM BORUSA picked his way carefully 
through the still-burning metal and 


scarring the hull of the 
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a direct hit in 
the battle, and the blast doors hadn’t sealed 
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‘Good enough. 
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HE TOWN surrounds the obscenity, 

town. 


and seers, without its ever n 


a 


itv is 


n 


i 




+ 


It has no name 


The obscenity is different. It drives its 
way out 

murderous giant buried too shallow, 

out 




a 


a 


spread out beneath the 

is an 


■ 


■ 






wind on the dusty green hills. It i 


oddity on this world, this town of dove 

grey walls which seem to flow up out of 


a 


i 








Km 




the ground, their smooth lines and 


head is thrown back to scream. Black 


gentle angles forcing the eye to look in 

tool-marks or signs of 


iron 






vain for any 


- 




* 


are not there to 


# 






■* 


- 


outcrops 

growing unworked from the soil, but 








in its power, sure 


it is 


rock could never grow in the 


delicate mandala of streets and paths 


-i 


L 
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I 


■ 


£ 


a 


in a 

subtle that the eye can take it in for 

to understand 


so 


not 


L 


a 


■ 


- 
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grow 

advance and join up and form into a 

streets 




s across 
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n 
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Even the 


violence with which the 


obscenity has torn its way into the heart 
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■ 






where 
torn clown and the 
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craters 

blasted into the buildings, the smoke in 


are 




■5 
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. There are 
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more 


- ■ 


ground, despite whatever invisible thing 


rough patches, cavities along the side 


where new chambers and wings will be 


trees 
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added, and the procession 


the 




insects 
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a 
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scraps 


av 


gripping 
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The town has never needed 


passes the 
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a name. 
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crowds of slaves, toiling 


speak of it as they ride 




in the dust 
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crying 


and grows ever taller 
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its 


steppes 
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beneath their hands. 
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uniqueness to 


of a label to go on a sign. 


1 ne town does not have a name, but 


they are a warrior race 


no Eldar 


a 


word 
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is 
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eating the town from within like 

cancer 




a 


are able to speak of the one little town 


but it bears a name in the 




its historians and artisans 
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Of alt Lorgar’s virtues hatred 


was 


human 


■ 


V' 


most, the sea in 


the one De Haan prized 


which his soul swam, the li 
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in its 
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which he saw the world. Some 
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been 
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The air in 




done in the name 
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screams of the 
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thralls 
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patterns on the warp 
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him and reached into 
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to array 






lines and angles im 
geometry, and De Haan's 


any sane 
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he tried to follow them 
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gunfire in places; a 


There had been times when he had 
relished or lo; 
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in the same colours were 


in turn 
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set atop it. 

delicate crystal mask and a slender 


even times 
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he looked at the pillar just as their 

. That 


sword seemingly made from 




were screaming now. 
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ass 
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into the pommel. And beside them 
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carefully set exactly between the rest, 
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of Horus 
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in 
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shone like a 


Those 
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at them 

will be at an 




of Chaos as p; 

and now 
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it 


lesson in 

had learned in his noviciate 
your mind is but a 
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I 


crozius in his 


‘S 




■ 
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left and opened his mouth to 


■ 
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to 


is 






■ 
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i 


De Haan that had never 


it was 




happened to him in his millennia as a 


at an 


i 


screams from the 


r 


rose 


■ 
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chapel floor, 
the Word Bearers themselves sat, went 
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on. 


being herded out perhaps a dozen 


withstood the gaze at 
had begun to convulse on the floor and 
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IGH CLOUDS HAD turned the sky 
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on 


* 


began to 

pens; they would 
sacrifices later. 


■ 


■P 


* 


I 


I 


■ 


■ 








uate as 




eyes narrowed behind his 


r 


■ 


I 


as 






■ 


■ 


t 


to 


to 


* 


I 








■ 


■ 








armour and horned helms to 


wine 

begin his first sermon on thi 


race has been allowed to go on 




- 


? 


i 


li 


Meer. It has been 




to 




in r 


■ 




wine on their 


■P 


nrf 


Pentadict 




sermon 


■ 


craftworlds and stand under the sky on 


■ 


worlds like this. They crept out across 


hate. There was a certain 




? 


r 


the air that plucked a little chord of 


* 


■ 


Meer, chief among his lieutenants 


- 






■ 




knew better than to 


respond. He stood 


i- 
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t 


door which led out onto 




B 


■ 


rampart 

before him. He had heard De Haan talk 




are still 




J 




of our own brethren are 




in this citadel. 


I 


■ 


■ 


■ 


i 


even the whining Emperor s 




* 






■ 


r 


■ 


like this. Nor the mangy 


puppies are 

Orks. Tyranids, feh, beneath our dignity. 








■ 




a 




s aura has made auguries 
. We still cannot scry 










■ 


be assailed by them - ah! It gnaws at my 


our own eyes 


rt 


- 


■ 




bridgehead is not secure, revered. Do 


9 






e 


+ 


, y 


this is worth the risk? The 


crozius 




■ 


if 






■ 


■ 


cursed and spat its 


■ 


seem only 


■ 








r 


■ 


we 




or 


mere 
Varantha has 




■ 




- 








■ 


would the thing keep quiet. De Haan 
twisted it around and held it at a more 


pirates. We 


passed near this system. We have seen no 


dignified angle, It was a symbol of his 




or 


■ 




J 


office, a 


in 


De Haan 






1 


■ 










? 


to remember and revere the 


* 


Meer, that it is not 


suspicions and 


importance of Chaplains. It did not do to 


i* 


■p 


rumours 

time. 


■ 










1 


■ 


■ 






De Haan wondered why he had not 

in the 


■ 




i 


■ 


chapel, why he had stood grasping for 


■ 


■ 




*» 


I 


trying to force thoughts to his 




our 




■ 






m 


lips. A sermon on hate, 


you complain of be, but the 

fog our minds and 






no 


■ 




y 


cowards trying to 






■ 




distractions, images 


■ 






cover 






B 


snatches of voices, the swirl of memories 






he was normally able to leave behind at 




prayer. 




far 




is the stink of a Farseer!’ De Haan’s 




» 


■ 


u 


■ 


beside them?’ Meer remained silent, but 

De Haan was speaking half to himself. 

me. 


roar, but it did not have to. There was a 


is vision and a 


n 




r 


■ 




■ 


as 






& 




and empty. I am wondering, Meer, was 


■ 


long since come to a 


it 


r 








sacrament, Meer! You 


are so 


was a... 


were 




■ 




J 




do not 


ing! I do, and 


to 


a 






p 


words of our prisoners 


and spies. 


I command you with it. I tell you that 


Perhaps the Great Conspirator planned 


Varantha is here, and this is our 


■ 


end here, Meer, to bring the sacrament 






■ 


■ 


* 






Meer 










J 


J 






De Haan 






■ 


■ 


came Meer’s careful voice 




in his vision he could 

a point of light, visible even while the 
sun was up: 

space hulk full of Chaos Marines 
their slaves and thralls, cultists doped 




y 


r 
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from behind him, ‘but my counsel, and 


Traika’s, is still that the time was not ripe 




. A 


* 








■ 


■ 




■ 


t- 


De Haan’s 


crozius again, and the head 


■ 




it was 




■ 




to 




eye 


■ 


■ 
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J 


traitors 


. Seeing it 


■ 
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I 


the name they had not heard until the 


■ 


* 


bring down our brethren 




We 




to 
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soon 


■ 


■ 




■ 


■ 


out to where the rest of the Eldar lay 


now 


■ 




f; 






■ 


Nessun. And have the latest prisoner 


* 








■ 


■ 


train brought before me. 


* 




■ 








had gone 


+ 


■ 


a 


on 


■ 




stone as 

to go, and by the time Meer had reached 
the bottom of the stairs De Haan was 

re ve r ie. 


? 




himself and Meer away 




■ 


■ 




Varan tba. 

Oh, he remembered. Twenty-one 


"i 


*1 


E 


r 




■ 




thrashed on the torture 


as the wretch 


rack. Varantha meant 


Crown of our 








he and Meer and Alaema and barely a 




■ 




i 




in awe of the gems 


it crafted, the rare 


■ 


flowers it bred, the beautiful metals its 


like rats in burrows for nearly two years, 

missionaries 


artisans 

through the western galactic margins 




■ 






n 




the canals which brought life to the 

plains, beginning their quiet 


■ 


■ 






not even the Traitor Legions went 




their mission schools with 


to 


was 






■ 


rooms. He 


■■ 


■ 


■ 








the thermic pumps 


r 


c 












? 


intricate 


* 


to 
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L 


m 




over 


r 




■ 


> 


their ever-spreading web of traitors 


even a 




r 




* 


catspaws. 


a 


* 




He remembered cries in the tunnels, i 




particular the voice of Belg, the scrawny 


of the Night Lords in his raids 






■ 




■ 


■ 






i 


■ 


■ 


* 








the passages: ‘We are lost! The missions 


tricked and feinted to lure the Orks of 


. Our rebellion is clipped 


- 


are 


Waaagh-Chobog into 


falling on the Iron 


before it begins!’ Someone had shot Belg 


on Taira-Shodan 




■ 




down in a fury before De Haan had had 


instead of the Imperial and Exodite 


more, but he 


to 








the word that had gone 


■ 








I 


he had 




■ 




■ 


began to come in. 

Eldar! 

And the second, the three syllables that 


claimed for Slaanesh. 

And Varantha that had balked the Word 


■ 


the great citadels 










the feeling - become sweet poison in his 


they would have built could 
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highest priests of his Chapter had 


down De Haan’s 


mentor, Varantha 




■ 


■ 


had driven their battle 


it; 






1 


K 


i 


and the sacrament had 


out 

And when they had broken free of the 


I 
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f 


■ 


+ 


in order to lead a 


■ 


p 


■ 






I 


■ 


r 


to 


■ 


■ 




■ 


■ 




■ 


1 
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sanctuary, it had been 


to the utmost, a great hymn to Lorgar 


m 




across the galaxy in 






■ 


■ 


lilthwe and Cadia, driving into the Chaos 


wake. He could never think back on his 


sacrament 


•m 


■ 


in what he thought 


■ 


■ 






■ 


quarter of the 

galaxy, De Haan had discovered 

never 


craftworld through a 




r 






and watched the slaves toiling at the 
walls far below. His arms convulsed, as 




■ 


Every battle against the craftworld had 


■ 




■ 






■ 


been like a stroke of the bellows, fanning 


■ 


orbital refineries 


at 


Rhea, where the Eldar had lured De 

then 


■ 


* 


Haan and his warband in 


Revered? 






around. His crozius head, now some 

kind of grotesque insect, chittered 


satellite compounds. The island chains 










Doomblaster had smashed the Eldar 


words. He ignored it and found his 


psykers into the ocean at the campaign s 




opening, and the De Haan had led a 


L 


joyous hunt through the jungles 


■ 


■ 










Marine hesitated. Nessun 


Guardians. 

And at the last, the Farseer, staggering 


■ 


was no full-fledged sorcerer as the 


m 




as 






i 




■ 


developed a 




* 


artillery lashed and boomed across the 


distant horizon, watering De Haan as 


he 


as the Eldar warlocks they hunted, 
mutation that had given him his Warp 


circled it 


stepping over its dead 




bodyguard. The calm resignation i 


in its 


out 


■ 




voice. 




■ 


It 


■ 


q 




■ 




■ 




ceramite of his armour had 
turned glass-clear over it, but De Haan 


:t?’ De Haan had taunted. 


1 




I 








the 

and all will come to an 


r 


I 


| 




it had replied, before a howling 


? 


y 


m 


s crozius had torn it in 








■ 


■ 


* y 


n 


n 




I 








can say for definite. I 
at the corners 


■ 


■ 


■ 




that 1 must 


interpret. You know that 


the creature's soul was aware of who 

it did. 




IS 








IT 




■ 


I 
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m 




not 




■ 








■ 








r 


receive 




■ 
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r 


■ 


■ 


£ 


on i 


■ 



tunics, and their lasers, the power 

had been 


in the days since our first landing 




Revered, and watched as they fought our 
thralls and Brother Traika’s 




around their necks. 




commander of their vanguard and 


texture to them that I 


force. There is a. 


■ * 


have taught myself to recognise 




Lorgar s grace. 










to 




how I can explain it 




■ 


■ 




Imagine a figure 


■ 




the armour over them lumpy 


a fire, so that 


the reach of light from 




and stretched 


sometimes its 

firelight... 

I think 1 understand.’ De Haan wasn’t 


is 


■ 






■ 


We found these in the south-west 




P 


aware 




i 


arm our 

shiver and 
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J 


thought we had cleansed the area 


as it 


fi 


to 






revered, but these were part of an 


* 


ambush on one of our 


Revered, I am abased and humble 
before the foul glory of Chaos, but I 




The fight 




must venture the guess ths 




Here on this world. I 


Eldar may be here 




seen the patterns 


9 




minds of 


s 


assemble, and I have felt... gaps in my 


was dragged up the steps, limping and 


vision that I believe are warp gates 

Webway gates here and in 
the planet from our own ship, that have 




tripping, The thrall holding its chains 


■i 


opened and closed and that they have 


* 


.’ He stopped 


not been able to hide.. 


■ 


its 


not react 






hair in its face, its 


short as 
hissing with 
armour 
blow. 

‘An omen! My voice was bound in the 
Chapel as an omen! 


r 




p 


T 


F 


it. 
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survivor 

we believe were scouting the 

zone. 




8 


■ 


I 




was 


to 


the war room. 


o u r 

Exoditc resistance 
must 


Most revered lord, the prisoners await 




was 


new 


■I 


you. 


y 




■ 


to 


so soon 


in Meer s voice 


a 


-r 


8 


that made De 
do orway. 


Revered, this is the final prisoner. It 
was badly wounded, and did not survive 


k 


to 




you 






WO ELDAR STOOD in the great hall, 

heads bowed as De Haan strode to 
his throne and sat down, crozius 


the river-valley to the south and our 


* 


H 


■ 




across his knees. The arm of one 


thralls pushed forward an iron frame 

figure stretched in it, a figure 
rich purple and gold armour 


brokenly; blood matted the other’s hair 


■ 


Both were dressed in rough cloth and 



■ 


? 


■ 


r 


an end. 


burnished glow. Behind it four more 


the very 


■ 












ft 


strong beastfolk these, whose muscles 




it 


r 




rippled and corded with their burden 
dragged something into 


r 


gate into Varantha itself. The domes 


■ 


dropped it crashing to 


the floor, stirring 


most ancient 










■ 


■ 


sat 
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from its building. A iet-bike, i 


* 


■ 
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■ 


cracked open by bolt shells, the drive 


■ 


into the Warp. The 

was 






■ 


T 
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: the stylised crown-and 










were 




■ 




■ 


■ 


and weaned. De Haan had spent 


moment 


was 

silent. Then he threw his arms wide as 






■ 


over 


■ 


r 


though he were about to embrace the 


he would kill the children or take them 


corpse, and gave a bellow that echoed 


s** - 


"fl 


the 


V 


■ 
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All will come to an end! Horus’s eye, 

spoke the 
truth. The craftworld’s heart! It is here! 


a i 




5 


dreams like a galaxy aflame. Oh, to 


* 


crack its lattice with his crozius and 


will end it here! 


f 


watch the Warp tides pour in! 


It would 


need 


■ 


a 




culmination of his crusade 


and 


to 


r 




I 








plan. 


was Varantha possessed of 


that could control its 




■ 




as 


He 


■ 


k 


his pace had picked up, and he 


■ 




to 


■ 


I 






I 


as 


B 


I 


and 


rr 


he strode down the hallway to the 


Nessun shouldering one 


■r 






keep up. The air in 


r 


core of Eldar souls and fill 


■ 


■ 






as 


(i 


H 


■ 


with sacrifices and the cries of 


■ 


the barracks rang out again and again. 


to sai 

Eye of Terror itself! His head 


to 


■ 


I 




Under the sound De Haan left a trail of 




■ 


■ 


angry murmurs in the air, curses and 


: a 


■ 


■ 


■ 




I 


■ 


■ 


so 


put 

the asteroid seminaries at Milarro to 


■ 


I 


he would slash his crozius viciously 

as if to knock the air itself 






A 






■ 


out 


a great 
as a testament to 
their hate, their spite, their 










He 


■ 




■ 




■ 
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J 


I 


caution 


unholiness. 


■ 


The rest of the Traitor Marines began 


Varantha was close. The time when the 


to file in and take their places, and the 


L J 


■ 


r? 


I 


+ 


1 


the 


in 


B 


I 










was a breath 


chapel floor raised a hymn of howls and 


* 


cries as the choir-masters puffed drugs 


on the 


into their faces and yanked on the 


■ 




again in the 


needles in their flesh. De Haan closed 

his eyes and could see the conquered 
Varantha still, a great twisted flower of 
black and crimson 
stars. 

great plazas where the 

come to 

the cells and 


once 


we are 


observance of the Fifth Blessing of 


+ 


to me 


to 




by the most high 


of our order, that I 


- 




■ft 


■ 








to see. 1 He paused, looked 


cosmos 

again 




. The Eldar artefacts had 


* 




ir 


■f 


■H 




the Sacristans. It was not important - he 


pits where 


studied 

generations of new 

be initiated. There would be pillars and 


' " i 


I- 




did not need them now. 


statues greater 


liH* 




abomination of Chaos 


■ 


the island 


the Warp to Varantha. My beautiful 


ir scent. 


more 


us to 




those 

sacked the treasury of Kintarre. There 


■ 


After more than two 

fulfilment of our 
T he 






■ 




here, surged through him afresh: his 

head spun, his joi 

exhilaration. His crozius head as he 

it was now a 

grimacing 


■ 


music 


incense 


■ 


+ 


* 


ecstasy, mirroring 






all just parts, even as the 


m 


■ 


■ 


Soon we will be joined by our 


k 


treacherous hymn, an 


in 




wraithbone and carved ceramite. The 


of Lorgar’s words. Even now the order 


goes out to land our machines of war, 


De Haan cradled his vision lovingly in 

his mind, and saw that it was good. 


4 


* 


have felt the full fury of our 
when the Exodites are scoured from it 


into the 


■ 


yourselves, my acolytes, hone your spite 


ORGAR IS WITH US, Chaos is 

within us, damnation clothes us 
and none can stand against us. 


n 




¥ 




pass us m our 


in 


fi 


n< ie are as 




i 


as we! His voice 


hammered out 


as De Haan 


rosanus 


intoxicating even 






1 time 


Arrow, For 


fought back an urge to 


this felt 


over ranks of helms, leaned 


looked out 

forward to look down at the bright eyes 


U 


r 9 


Pj 




even 


of the cultists 




before my pursuit earned 


me the 


below him. But this time 


his thoughts 




sacrament, I 


* 


■ 


degenerate Farseers the Eldar claim to 


Be it known to you. most devout of 






At its death the maggot spoke a 


revere. 



high temples have sworn to be true. 
Brethren, as I lead you to battle I will set 
my eyes 

then all will 


itself is in our 


come 


our fortress. Look! 


The old Marine 






* 


to the nearest tank’s turret 






* 


. ‘They 




t 

ifil 




over our 


His voice had risen to a roar. ‘All will 
come to an end! Our crusade 




wargear. 


our 




fitting that 

in orbit are making their 

has 






our 


sworn it will be so. What honours 


and obeisances. Lorgar 


y 


what glories we will build! 


7 




Above him the gong rang again, and De 
Haan opened his eyes and leaned 
forward. 


armour 

it a 


himseif over 




construction 


Look to your weapons, brothers. I will 

i mis. I 

tell you this: by the end of even this day 




on it too: the studs 


4 


now in 


and rivets on its 


? 
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Haan now but rolled 
forward to watch Meer walk into the 


at 


hangar. De Haan pointed to 


Razorbacks. 




Give praise 


Meer! See how Brother 
Duxhai’s skills have transformed these? 




Captured barely a year ago, 


for service! 

s vanguard squads 


was an 




one 

crafted by Lorgar himself in the days 
before the Emperor had turned on his 

even De Haan 


7 






* 






Word Bearers and when 


4 


revered chaplain’s own Land 


had been only a youngblood initiate. The 


words were strange and their meanings 


in Duxhai, ‘and the transports are being 


almost lost, but they filled him with a 
beautiful, electric energy. It rang in 

Haan’s blood even now. The service in 


4- 


■ 


to move 




soon 




over for 


A 


• * 


on you 






an hour but the Word Bearers had 


1 


* 










beam sent 


as 








s manner 

caution. He could see in the corner of 


■ 


the citadel’s hangar, the 




Marines chanted still as 


weapons and directed the thralls in 


4 


1 


■U 




i 


Duxhai!' The crusade s chief artisan 


at the furthest sweep 




of the 


* 


X 






zone. 1 


turned as De Haan called him. He 


the communicators onto 
balconies but there is 


the outer 


stepped back into a deep kneeling bow 


■ ' 


raise 


as De Haan strode across the 


. The Raptors who went out to 


floor and left the moving of the icon- 

encrusted Razorback tanks to his 


counterstrike at the areas where our own 


forces were ambushed 




m 


i 


Is it true, revered lord? I was told you 




L 


be 




■p 


It 


to the coarser 


seen. The 

Nessun’s warp eye is 








■ 


is almost blind. 


was near. 




his crozius for silence 


and looked 


arling hound’s head now 


7 


sn 


to the war room, Meer. 


i 








II 


Wait for me there. Hi 


+ 






ii 




in 


away, 




. am not sure. There are 


turns my warriors 




me of 


mm 






caution” and 


u 






7 


but I should have made 




I 


■ 


i air.. 


... ru 

becoming ragged, and Dc 






His voice was 


you my 


7 


honoured 


it’s clear enough. Meer, Traika: you 
both ri 






> 1 


. The Eldar know of us. 


. Lieutenant or no, I 
light by your side 

my weapons and 1 will meet you in 
war room 


- 


He 


Allow me to prepare 


i 






me 


was 




their trail?’ And now he di 


7 


■ 


■P 


tension 


more 




Traitor Marines to soothe his 


Time for our sortie 






■- 




the Razorbacks lowered to the ramp. 


nerves 






veteran 




asse 


II 


-■ 




a 


Meer, 

bombardment for when we 




the side of the 




ESSUN WAS STANDING quietly in 


being torn apart. The 

died away amid vast 

the groan of masonry 


the War Room when De Haan 


thunderous roar 

dust clouds 






* 


i 


clouded. 

almost 

odds. De Haan ordered them to report. 


were 






? 


at 


* 




■f 


halls. De Haan 


moment, then hurled 


i' 


1 




IS 




7 


■ 




are 


7 




him. 
watch. 


on 


■ 


The Eldar know something! We must 


The world had filled with enemies. 


prepare for assault! 

We must make the 

rasping voice. ‘We are 


7 


Hfa 






S 




■ 


to whip past the walls of the 


the sky 


not 




cathedral, and high above De Haan 


as 


Lorgar's blessing 


walls. We 
enemies 


r 






The obscenely 




and blood and agony! 


over 


crtss 


s of Traika’s 


j ■ 


J 




if to claw the tension 


into a raptor 


and clenched, as 

Hu 

out of the air. 

Listening to them, De Haan hesitated. 

For the first time he felt a tug, a tilt at the 


air 


I 


knot of infantry into the town before 


a 


In 


v 


they rose and 




what seemed like a matter of heartbeats 

ringed by a sea of 




the fortress was 


he, but ten thousand 


precision, no 
years in 


* 


- 






■ 


I 
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war-walkers, and the air swarmed with 


and send down streams of dust. He 


sent his chant 


The aliens’ assault started to be 
answered. Thumps and cracks came 
from the walls as the Word Bearers 

weapons to bear and 


1 




ringing 




■ 




were 




n 


cannon had made 


to the purple-and-gold shapes that 




came the Eldar, Aspect Warriors all in 


pushed to the edge of the balcony. 


m 




n 




. Lasers stabbed down 


their shoulders 

into the 


heedless of the shapes above him and 


■ 


* 
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fell from their hands like 


smoke-trails, but he had time for no 


more than a glance before Meer and 






Fight!’ De Haan bellowed, and now 


- 


i 


that he was in 


Revered! With us! You must lead us. 




Martio Tertius and sent a fan of bolt 


We cannot stay!’ He cursed and almost 
raised his crozius to Meer, but the first 




■P 
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■ 


wall in clouds of smoke. His crozius 
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3 


+ 


+ 


■ 
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■ 


was belching streams 


them 

inside. 


■ 


■ 


■ 


■ 


Imperial croziae 


♦ 


slave-masters 


and confusion. 








bellowed and flailed with 


a 


tumbled 


The remaining 




air 


. De Haan realised someone 








h 




the ruined wall, now 


m 




■ 




+ 


ran to 
their clubs 






■ 


the beastfolk changed note. De Haan 










stone chambers a hell of sparks and 




the 


to see 




them in panic 


Haan s 


■ 
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3 


mist. All three seemed 


caught in a silvery 


he shouldered his way 


armour as 
through 
berserkers. 

To me! 


to 


■ 
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filth on the stone 




cut 


are upon us 




7 


warriors sucked the 


! To me! 








■ 


filament clouds back into the muzzles of 


■ 


I 


m 


fi 


De 


their weapons. 


III! 




began to fall in behind him 












7 


With a gesture, the air 


helms bearing down on 


- 


(lowed around it like water and it was 
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growls began to mix with the cries of the 
mortals; 

too. De Haan gave a 
his faceplate. In Lorgar’s name, we 
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